












































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































BRAVADO 


All my life. I've been fighting a war 
I can't talk to you or your friends 
It's not only you 

My heart jumps around when I'm alluded to 
This will not do 

'Cause I was raised up to be admired 
To be noticed 

But when you’re withdrawn 

It's the closest thing to assault when all eyes are 

on you 

This will not do 

I'm fakingglory 
Lick my lips, toss my liair 
And turn the smile on 
And the story's brand-new 
But I can take it from here: 

I’ll find my own bravado 

It’s a switch flipped 
It’s a pill tipped back 
It’s a moon eclipsed 

And I can tell you that when the lights come on 
I’ll be ready for this 


It’s in your bloodstream 
A collision of atoms 
That happens before your eyes 
It's a marathon run 
Or a mountain you scaled 
Without thinking of size 

I was frightened of 

Eveiy little thing that I thought was out to get 
me down 

To trip me up and laugh at me 
But I learnt not to want 

The quiet of a room with no one around to find 

I want the applause, the approval, the things 
that make me go - 


ROYALS 


I’ve never seen a diamond in the flesh 
I cut my teeth on wedding rings in the movies 
.And I’m not proud of my address 
In a torn up town 
No postcode envy 

But every song's like 

Gold teeth, Grey Goose, tripping in the bathroom 
Bloodstains, ball gowns, trashing the hotel room 
We don’t care 

We’re driving Cadillacs in our dreams 
But everybody’s like 

Cristal. Maybach, diamonds on your timepiece 
Jet planes, islands, tiger’s on a gold leash 
We don’t care 

We aren't caught up in your love affair 

And we'll never be royals 
It don't run in our blood 
That kind of luxe just ain’t for us 
We crave a different kind of buzz 
Let me be your ruler 
You can call me queen bee 
And baby I'll rule 
Let me live that fantasy 

My friends and I. we’ve cracked the code 
We count our dollars on the train to the party 
And everyone who knows us knows 
We’re fine with this 
We didn't come from money 


And we’U never be royals 
It don’t run in our blood 
That kind of luxe just ain't for us 
We crave a different kind of buzz 
Let me be your ruler 
You can call me queen bee 
And baby I’ll rule- 
let me live that fantasy 

We’re bigger than we ever dreamed 
/And I'm in love with being queen 
Life is great without a care 
We aren't caught up in your love afTair 

And we’ll never be royals 
It don't run in our blood 
That kind of luxe just ain’t for us 
We crave a different kind of buzz 
Let me be your ruler 
You can call me queen bee 
And baby I’ll rule - 
Let me live that fantasy 


MILLION DOUAR BILLS 


There's nothing I want but money and time 
Million dollar bills and the tick (tick tick tick) 
There's nothing more cruel than only nine lives 
Unlimited spines would do the trick (trick trick 
trick) 

We could leave the house, lease the parly, let the 
people know 

Go drown the colours of our minds and svatch the 
cars go 

There’s nothing as fun as coming untied 

And running srith the kids in the park (park park 

park) 

There's nothing that’s hurt like letting sou go 
Tiger burn eyes in the dark (dark dark dark) 

We could leave the house, leave the party, let the 
people know 

Go drown the colours of our minds and svatch the 

It’s not about just being out with the right people 
Cause sse can get in trouble just by going free (low 

And now I’m letting you know 
And now I'm letting you know 


THE LOVE CI-UB 


I’m in a clique but I want out 

It’s not the same as when 1 was punched 

In the old days there was enough - 

The card games and knees with the bitter salt 

of blood 

I was in. but I want out 

My mother’s love is choking me 

I'm sick of words that hang above my head: 

■What about the kid?’ 

It’s time the kid got free 


Be a part of the love club 
Everything will glow for you 
Go get punched for the love club 
For the love club 

Your clothes arc soaked and you don't know 
where to go 

So drop your chin and take yourself back home 
And roll out your maps and papers 
Find out your hiding places again 


Be a part of the love club 
Everything will glow for you 
Go get punched for the love club 
For the love club 


I joined the club, and it’s all on 

There ate fights for being my best friend 

And the girls get their claws out 

There's something about hanging out with the 

wicked kids 

Take the pill, make it too real 
The other day I forgot my old address 
I’m sitting pretty on the throne 
There's nothing more I want 
Except to be alone 


The only problem that I got with the club 

Is how you're severed from the people w ho 

watched you grow up 

When you're a member, go on your great 

adventure again 

And we’ll be waiting at the end 

Be a part of the love club 
Everything will glow for you 
Go get punched for the love club 
For the love club 


BITING DOWN 


It feels better, biting down (repeated) 

Skip a hit, don’t make a sound 
Breathed so deep, I thought I'd drown 
Listen to the beats resound 
It feels better, biting down 

The electronics of vour heart 
See how fast the)’ fall apart 

It feels better, biting down 
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